ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 19505! 





НЕ LAST АСТ OF YO EDY REALLY BEGINS A 
hig EKS BEFORE ТАЕ AEDS ч 

RON А BARE KOREAN HILLS 
NG АТ YOUR CRACKEI 


Е 
OZEN, AND SE! ED FACES WO УО ae 
RE vicious Ти ШУДАН? IS WHEN YOU TORN TO 
OKAY! YOU HEARD THE MAN. LET'S 
GO,MILLER! IM аным ЖЕРЕ 
YOU'LL STOP ON ту 
WONDERING IF YOUR KIND 


BLEEDS YELLOW, TOO! 





THERE THEY ARE! THEY HAVEN'T SPOTTED US f WE'LL 
GIVE, ЕМ А COUPLE OF GRENADES., THAT IS, IF Y( 
DON'T FOLD UP BEFORE WE GET ЕМ ОР! 


| 





НЕ SITS ALONE, EATING HIS C-RATIONS, THAT'S YOU 
DOING. NONE OF THE OTHERS GO NEAR HIM. НЕ DOESN 


BELONG. YOU CAN ALMOST SMILE. YOU'D SHOW HIM THA’ 
NOT FIVE MINUTES AFTER HE JOINED THE OUTFI 


MILLER, EH? WELL,WELL,WELL! HEY, 


GUYS! LOOK WHAT JUST BLEW IN ITS 
NAME IS M/LLERS У ۹ 


NOTHING! I'VE 
MET YOUR 


FOLKS AR 
BORN NERE 
WHAT E 
IN EUROPE DID 
YOURS CRAWL 
OUT ОЕ? 





The OTHERS HAD STOPPED YOU, 
THEY'D EVEN PATCHED 
MILLER UP, BUT THAT WAS BECAUSE 
8 THEY DIDN'T UNDERSTAND ABOUT HIS 
KIND LIKE YOU 010. 50 YOU'D SHOWN 
ALL RIGHT! THAT'S | MAYBE IT WOULD | | THEM. 


ВЕ А GOOD IDEA! 


our FIND SOME O7WER PLACE | 
HEY, MILLER! WHERE DO YOU FIGURE 10 BUNK. ZM TAKING THIS ONE, 
ТО SPEND SUNDAY MORNING ? AND I WANT YOU AS FAR AWAY 
r AS POSSIBLE! UNDERSTAND? 


YOU'D NEEDLED MILLER CONSTANTLY. BUT HE'D BENSON, Го LIKE TO ASK WHY? BECAUSE I FIGURE 

NEVER FOUGHT BACK AFTER THAT FIRST DAY. МОТ YOU SOMETHING. WHY DO YOU | TO SHOW YOU UP FOR WHAT 

HIM! HE'D NEVER EVEN SPOKEN ТО YOU DIRECTLY MATE ME2 WHAT Ар You 7 

AGAIN UNTIL THE OUTFIT HIT KOREA... TRYING То PROVE: 

COME ОН! СОМЕ ONS WOULD IT MATTER...TO 

MOVES HOW MUCH YOU? THE WAY T SEE IT, 

ROOM DO YOU NEED? THERE ISN'T ROOM FOR ME 
ANYWHERE А5 FAR AS 
YOU'RE CONCERNED! 


BUT WAY? YOU HAVEN'T V YOU CAN'T HURT WE” YOU 


ANSWERED THAT! WHY NEVER #// ¿Z BECAUSE І 
DO YOU НАТЕ МЕ? HOW KNOW YOU! I DON'T WEED 
HAVE Т HURT YOU? ANY REASONS ТО... 





HE FLIGHT OF THREE MIGS HAD ENDED THE CONVERSATION FOR 
THE MOMENT, HOWLING OVER THE CONVOY, SENDING ROCKETS AND 
STEEL DOWN AT THE MEN DIVING FOR COVEI 


SEE WHAT 2 MEAN ABOUT YOUR KIND AND 
MINE? WHAT'S THE WATTER, MILLER? SCARED? 
WHAT WILL YOU DO WHEN WE GETINTO COMBAT? 


Miter HADN T ANSWERED BUT YOU'D SEEN HIS 
FAC D YOU'D KNOWN YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT 
fim. "ің THE WEEKS AFTER THAT, YOU' 0 SEEN THAT 
EXPRESSION IN HIS FACE SO OFTEN. 


LOOK AT MILLER! SO WOULD If WHY DONT BENSON! THE MEDICS JUST PICKED 
IFHE WAS MORE Ау YOU SHUT UP, BENSON! OKAY, || UP THE STAFF! FROM HERE ON IN, YOU'RE 
SCARED, HE'D HE'S SCARED! WHO /8N'T? PLATOON SERGEANT! 
J FALL OVER! HE DOES HIS JOB! N 


CAN'T HAVE CAST IRON 
NERVES LIKE 7007 


HEY, MILLER! THE LIEUTENANT 
WANTS TO SEE YOU! LOOKS LIKE 
HE'S GIVING YOU А PAIR OF 4 

STRIPES CORPORAL 





TODAY, HE'S А CORPORAL! TOMOR- 
ROW... MAYBE HE'S A SERGEANT! 


BECAUSE THE OLD MAN DOESN'T 
KNOW HIM LIKE WE DO! HE'S 


- < YELLOW... CLEAN THROUGH... 
GRENADES... LIKE ALL HIS KIND... 
\ AND ANYTHING 


УЕСГО 
HIDE OF HIS! 
GET WISE? 


THERE НЕ IS... AND THERE'S THE OLD 
MAN ACROSS THE ROAD! OKAY! NOW'S 
OUR CHANCE! HERE WE GO f 


HEY f MILLER! СОМЕ OVER HERE A MINUTE! I You WAIT AS HE APPROACHES. THEN YOU PULL THE PI 
WANT TO TALK TO YOU! 


FUMBLE... AND DROP THE PRACTICE GRENADE 


UT! T ACCIDENTALLY, PULLED THE PIN ON 
LIVE GRENADES HIT THE DIRT? 








URE, А MAN HITS THE DIRT WHEN А LIVE GRENADE 
DROPS, BUTA COMMANDING OFFICER DOESN T PRO- 
НО RUNS SCARED... А MAN THAT THE 
OTHER. MEN САН МАКЕ А FOOL OF. HE MIGHT EVEN 
BREAK THAT MAN... 


[WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOU GUYS? PLAY /T UP 
HIT THE DIRT? IT'LL WORK LIKE A CHARM/ 





| LE'me HELP you 
UP, MILLER! 





Tr IS ВІТТЕН COLD AFTER THE SNOW., 
STORM OF THIS WINTER SEASON, THE PI 


ACROSS FROM THE FREMONT BUILDING, GATHERING WARMTH FROM 
EACH OTHER S BODIES, УЕТ SHIVERING STILL. | NOT FROM THE 


COLD, BUT FROM HORROR... HORROR ҒО 


ONELY 
FIGURE ON THE SNOW SENCRUSTED LEDGE TEN STORIES ABOVE 


THEGITY'S SIDEWALK 

ENING SIGHT. THEY MAY AT ANY МО 

FAST BY THE TENSE DRAMA. 
Е SECRETLY, А 


WANTING ТО RUN FROM THE FRIGHT- 
MENT BEHOLD; YET HELD. 
MANY PRAYING ALOUD FOR 


AND WITH SHAME, HOPING NOT 
ЧЭ BE E DEPRIVED € OF THE THRILI 


ТО HIS DEATH... 


WHAT CAN 
THEY 00 


L OF SEEING SOMEONE LEAP 


SOMEBODY 

CALL THE 
FIRE DEPART- 
MENTS RING 


THE FIRST SIZEABLE AN ONLOOKER SCURRIES то AN ALARM BOX.. 
LE CRUSH TOGETHER DOWN ТІ 


PULLS Di НЕ HANDLE. Е SHRILL CLANGING 
BELL CHIMES INTO THE BITTER COLD AIR. 


THAT'S WHAT Z 5 
THE SUCKERJIMAGINE А FOOL Ne 
THAT! JUST LOOKING 
FOR PUBLICITY, T Lt. 
ВЕТ” GOIN! AROUND 
SCARIN THE WITS OUTTA 


Он THAT SLIPPERY LEDGE A HUNDRED FEET 
ABOVE THE STREET, THE BENUMBED WAN CLINGS 
ТО HIS PRECARIOUS PERCH, UNABLE.. 

ING TO MOVE OR ANSWER THE PLEADING OFFICERS. 
WHAT'S YOUR WAME, | COME ON IN, MISTER! 
MISTER? YOU MARRIED? МЕ МЕ GOT HOT COFFEE! 
AIDS :MAYBE? YOU'RE “/ YOU'D E SOME HOT 
NOT GOING TODO THIS / сор ЕН! 


THEM, ARE YOU ? : руа "ШУО C'MON... 





IF HE'S GONNA 
JUMP, НЕ BETTER 
DO IT MOMs 


j 
K 

ы тж = 

ON THE LEDGE, THE MAN, COAXED ONWARD BY EAGER. OFFI- 


CERS, CAUTIOUSLY INCHES HIS WAY TOWARD A WINDOW... 


THAT'S ІТ, 
MISTER! W/GE 
LOOKS HE'S AND EASY? 
STARTING 
ТО MOVE! 


HE Pi HE RECENT PAST MAKES PIC’ 5 IN THE MIND 
ОҒ THE МАН HURTLING TOWARD THE SNOW-COVERED CITY 
SIDEWALK. A VOICE ECHOES ІМ THE RUSHING WIND AROUND 

15 LIPS MOVE ІМ ANSWER. 


THINGS АНЕ SLOW, HAMILTON! 
THESE DAYS A BUSINESS CAN'T 
LAST LONG 
WHEN ТЗ 


7744. PICK 
UP, MR. 
ABERNATHY! 


атуу 





YES, SIR! THIRTY. 
YEARS. AND I'VE 
ALWAYS WORKED 

HARD, АМО... 


PLEASE SIT DOWN, HAMILTON 
ER... YOU'VE BEEN WITH ME 
FOR A LONG Пе дъ 
ТНЕ ки 

Yor 


Теорове НАМИТОН STUMBLED BACK TO THE DESK 

FOR OVER THIRTY YEARS, SOMEHOW, 
SUDDENLY, па LOOKED UNFAMILIAR TO HIM. AN ОНВЕС- 
OGNIZED OBJECT FLOATING IN A CLOUDY 
BEWILDERMENT. .. 


IT'S ALL, IN MY /MAGIAATION, NOT AFTER ALL THIS 
TIME! HE'D ТАКЕ CARE OF МЕ! ме. ABERNATHY HAS 
HE OME LET 


ALWAYS пов AFTER MEf H, 


ME GO. 


THIRTY YEARS? HOW CAN I TELL RUTH Pf AT 
FIFTY- THREE, A MAN JUST DOESN'T WALK INTO A 
PLACE AND GET ANOTHER JOB. WHAT WILL Т 
DO? HOW WILL МЕ СИЕ? 
= 


7 соор мент, 
MR. HAMILTON... /ANOTHER JOB, I WON'T HAVE CONFI = 


HIS ISN'T EASY FOR МЕ, HAMILTON...TED. ВО 
„THINGS HAVE GOTTEN ТО А POINT WHERE I'VE 
АБТ CUT DOWN TO MEET MY EXPENSES? LVE..T VE 
GOT TO LAY SOME MEN OFF. AND. 


YOU'RE А 4000 WORKER, TED! YOU зоо ВЕ ABLE ТО 
FIND SOMETHING! HERE'S YOUR... HECK FOR 

THIS MEEK AND AN EXTRA MONTH'S PAY TO TIDE YOU 
OVER TILL YOU GETAE-LOCATEOS 


Не ELEVATORED DOWN WITHOUT KNOWING OR FEELING 
WHERE HE WAS. HIS WAS THE SENSATION OF UNAWARE- 
NESS... ОҒ FLOATING NUMBLY IN A VACUUM. HE DIDN'T 
EVEN HEAR THE ELEVATOR OPERATOR'S WORDS... 


IF I KEEP ZW/NKING I WON'T FIND 


DENCE? IVE GOT ТО KNOW I'LL GET 
WORK! I W/LL GET WORK! 
сә 





Не TOOK HIS PLACE WITH SOME 
DOZEN OTHERS AT THE BUS STOP, AND 
WHEN THE BUS ARRIVED AT THE BUSY 
CORNER, HE STARTED ABOARD, NOT 
EVEN LOOKING TO SEE IF IT WAS HIS 


'H...SHE WON'T ВЕ CON- 
FOENT? SHE ALWAYS THINKS I'M 
А FOOL IF I DON'T WORRY. 


THE WOMAN FELT FOR HER PURSE! 
THEN, IN THE THROES OF SUDDEN. 
COLD ALARM, SHE WHIRLED ON HAM- 
ILTON! AND HE, CLUTCHING THE 
PURSE HE'D PICKED UP, RECOILED... 


MY PURSES HE GRABBED 
77 да Алам UNDER 


PLENTY OF ROOM IN THE 
REAR! GIVE "ЕМ A CHANCE 
TO MOVE БАСК SLOW 


SHE WAITED FOR NO EXPLANATION, BUT BEGAN 
SHRIEK SHRILLY... 


WHEN HAMILTON SAW THE OFFICER COMING, HE PANICKED. 
HE TURNED AND RAN... 


THERE HE GOES, OFFICER! 
THAT'S НМ! МЕ STOLE 
HER PURSES 


SHE'S RIGHT! НЕ DID, STEAL 
HER PURSE! LOOK HE'S STILL 
607 ITZ 





SOON, OTHER PATROLMEN JOINED ІМ THE CHASE. 
HE SAW A YAWNING BUILDING ENTRANCE... AND 
DESPERATELY PLUNGED INTO IT... 


OFFICES, SNEAKING UP FLIGHTS OF BACK STAIRS,MING- 
LING WITH GROUPS WAITING FOR ELEVATORS. BUT IN 


THE HALLWAY OF THE TENTH FLOOR, THEY TRAPPED 
HIM ...CLOSING IN... 


4 


„ONE HUNDRED FEET ABOVE THE STREET, THE CROWD 
GATHERED АМО TALKED ABOUT A MAN GONE MAD... AND 
SUICIDE ...ALTHOUGH THOSE THINGS WEREN'T TRUE 


LISTEN, MISTER! IF SNATCHING THAT 1...GHOKE...1 


POCKETBOOK IS YOUR F/#ST OFFENSE, 

THE JUDGE WILL GO EASY ON YOU... 

MAYBE EVEN SUSPEND ЅЕМТЕМСІ 
NOW, COME ON IN.. 


DIDN'T SNATCH 

IT! IT'S WRONG! 

EVERYTHING'S 
GONE WRONG 


HE'S GOIN' UPSTAIRS! LOGAN AND BRICE TAKE THE 
ELEVATOR AND HEAD HIM OFF! THE REST OF US'LL 
FOLLOW HIM ON FOOT! 





HEYZ IT'S THAT GUYS LISTEN OFFICER! IF YOU'RE 
MAKING A PINCH ON THAT LOUD- MOUTHED DAME'S 
SAY-SO, I SAW HER DAOP THAT PURSE! ALL TH/S 
POOR OLD BIRD DID WAS РИСА /T UP FOR HER 


TED...CHOKE...YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE DONE THAT! 

LISTEN, TED, YOU'VE 87/22. 607 А JOBS I'LL 

KEEP YOU ON... SOMEHOW? ГО HATE TO THINK 
І WAS RESPONSIBLE... 


Bur THE FIREMEN HAD MOVED SWIFTLY, ТНЕУО CAUGHT 
THEODORE HAMILTON IN THEIR LIFE-NET. HE SITS IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE LARGE WHITE CANVAS DISC ON THE SIDE- 
WALK, DAZED AND FRIGHTENED, WHILE AN AMBULANCE 
DOCTOR LOOKS НІМ OVER... 


YOU'LL HAVE TO COME ALONG, 
MISTER! EX 


SURE / Т READ ABOUT PSYCHOS LIKE HIM! 
THAT'S WHAT HE IS. A PSYCHO THEY 
TAKE IT IN THEIR HEADS THEY GOT ТО 
JUMP, AND BEFORE YOU KWO® IT... 














“LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON" IS ДІ 
DESCRIBES MOST FA 





от GOIN 


HAVE А SON IN HIS OWN IM: 
IDENTICAL FOOTSTEPS... A Si 
THE NAME THAT ALL BOSTON 


THER- SON REL , ч 

HAGRIN, IT DID NOT DESCRIBE GERARD BULLARD'S f BULLARD'S 
SON WAS A CRUEL, GNAWING DISAPPOINTMENT ТО HIM. EVERY- 
THING BULLARD WAS, HIS SON WAS МОТ, BUT GERARD BULL- 
ARD WAS NOT GOING TO ACCEPT THIS FATE. BULLARD WAS 
GOING TO FIGHT IT OUT TO THE BITTER ЕМО. BULLARDWOULD 


ІН APHORISM THAT USUALLY 
ATIONSHIPS. BUT, ТО HIS 


JON ТО CARRY ON HIS GOOD МАМЕ! 
SOCIETY REVERED...BULLARO! 





I DEMAND AN EXPLANATION, 


YOU'VE NOT BEEN HOME FOR DINNER AVOIDING YOU, 
FOR А WEER! WHY ARE YOU AVO/DING А FATHER! I'VE 


ME? 























NICHOLAS! I'M WOT 


BEEN BUSY AT 
148... 


THAT'S А//Е/ A CONFOUNDED 
LIE? I CHECKED WITH THE 
LABORATORY! YOU HAVEN'T 
SPENT OWE EVENING THERE! 
CAN'T YOU TELL THE 7RUTH? 




















YOU FOOL! IT'S WOT HARD ТО UNDER- 

STAND OV... OR YOUR IDEALS! Yi 

HAVEN'T GOT ANY! YOUR MIND IS FULL 

OF WON SENSE... POETRY... FOOLISH 

DREAMS! YOU'RE A DISGRACE TO THE 
BULLARD NAMES 




















> 
Mor YOU'RE GOING ТО 4/STEW ТО ME! | BUT, 
I'M NOT GOING TO 247 THE TENACITY, / MY PI 


PRIDE АМО GENIUS OF GEWERATIONS, 
ОР BULLARDS TRICKLE INTO 
NOTHINGNESS! 























FATHER! 1 Даме YOUR UR PERSONALITY f YOUR PERSONALITY 15 WANDED 


NAME? | LOOK AT YOUR ANCESTORS! MERCHANT PRINCES, 
ALL OF THEM! Е 
MEN OF COURAGE AND VISION 


YOU WHER/T YOUR PERSONALITY WITH YOUR 
INANCIAL WIZARDS! GREAT SCHOLARS? 














YOU 0 
MUST T HAVE IDEALS © THEY Rive 
I DISLIKE 27 WHY ON..IN YOU... 
MUST I FOLLOW IN AND ME? 
THE FOOTSTEPS OF 

GHOSTSI? 





GAD YOUR MOTHER 


ОРЕ AS ОПРА) 
HOPELESS BUT SHE 
DIED BEARING YOU... 








FLL HELP YOU GET THEM! I'LL 
|8 /0Е YOU! JUST PUT YOURSELF 
IN МУ HANDS? NOW GET DRESSED.., 

















AND Wee VERSA/ AN ALLIANCE OF) 
COCHRANES AND BULLARDS 
WOULD BE THE MOST BRILLIANT 
MERGER IN BOSTON SOCIETY / I 
DRINK TO THAT POSSIBILITY. 
IT 





Two HOURS LATER... 


57 
YOU WEREN'T VERY T DON'T ЖАР” 
ATTENTIVE ТО пада, 





OOD? т 
THINK ALONE 
чаша > 








FTER ALL MY THREATS, HE'S DEFIED ME AGAIN! 
THAT IDIOT Te дето SOMETHING! IVE GOT T: 


FIND OUT WHAT 11/97 T COULD НІВЕ А DETEC- 
TIVE! МО? TILL FOLLOW HIM MYSEL 
TOMORROW? 








Y'RE TALKING TOGETHER! IT WILL GIVE 
Д CHANCE! TO DUCK IN HERE AND FIND 








„вот доц ЖИЯТА мүл LINES But THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, AT 


DINNER TIME. 


І CALLED THE LABORATORY, | WELL,HE| 
5187 MASTER NICHOLAS ISNT 
WAS NOT IN ALL DAY! THEY / WERE! 
DON'T KNOW WHERE НЕ 
в 15! 








CONFOUND THE YOUNG FOOL! WHAT'S НЕ 20/007 


HE'S BEEN PACING IN FRONT OF THAT RESTAURANT 
FOR AN HOUR! HE'S TURNING HE'S 
GREETING SOMEONE? IT'S. IT'S A GIRLS 









WHO?! А SHORT BLONDE IN А 
GREEN COAT WHO JUST LEFT? WHY, 
YOU MUST MEAN /Я/8.. IRIS , MARTINS) THAT, /0 
SHE WORKS НЕВЕ... WAIT: FOOL + 
TABLES! ANYTHING Ур ? WITHA самион WAIT- 





т... I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! WHERE N THAT NIGHT... 
DID НЕ GET THESE COARSE INSTINCTS? 

WHERE IS НІЗ BREEDING? HIS 

PRIDE? TO CONSORT WITH A 


740737 
Ji SAID YOU с: О! AK 0 Я 
NOBODY! А WAITRESS: Я О! ДИ IT OFF? NOW! 4 STOP МЕ FROM 
) М | SEE МЕ! ! SEEING HER 
K [| THAT'S WHY YOUVE = OR LOVING HER, 
5% BEEN NEGLECTING 5/2 Ne 
8 YOUR WORI ey, 


Ë & 2 f THAT'S RIGHT! І WANT YOU TO SEND | A COMMAND, 
MARRYING THAT. ..THAT 5 ON'T NEED ANF J| нім ON A YEARS ASSIGNMENT ТО 
AOTHING! т.,т FORBID YOU ТО ANY PART OF THE GI 
SEE HER! I'LL CUT YOU OFF <f =. PROVI 
WITHOUT A PENNY! I'LL... Ж 2 7 \NTHIS COMPANY, 
HOUSES А COMMAND, JOHNSON, YOU'RE 
рд н ENTITLED ТО 


% сомма 
4 


AND AS А МЕНЕ EWPLOYEE OF THIS FIRM, NICKY IS GENTLE.. POETIC... THEN 227 HIM BE 
1715 #7 JOB TO OBEY! BUT I'VE WATCHED IMAGINATIVE! IF YOU TRY TO DESTROYED” IF HE'S 
- CHANGE HIM, YOU'LL D/S- NOT A BULLARD, 
! FIGURE HIM... DESTRO! HE'S A NOTHING: 
NICKY TO FIT YOUR PATTERN G.C., нім? < CARRY OUT MY 
YOU'LL FAILI x ORDERS! 





Two DAYS LATER... 
JOHNSON FINALLY ADMITTED ТІ 
ІТ WAS You, SIGN 


5O00 MILES FROM 
You: LL UNDERSTA 

H н! ND 

THAT I one A 


AND YOU'LL UNDERSTAND THAT V DESPISE МЕ 
IWATE YOUFORIT! ALL RIGHT! | ALL YOU LIKE... 
144607 BUT,WHAT ON EARTH 

WILL YOU GET OUT OF THIS? А 

SON WHO DESPISES YOU FOR 

YOUR TYRANNY”? 





IT SHOULDN'T TAKE MORE THAN А YEAR TO MAKE НІМ 
FORGETHER! 1..І COULDN'T STAND А LONGER 
SEPARATION! MY. ..MY 90/ ALL I WAVE 
IN THE WORLD, JOHNSON! I SHALL BE 
TERRIBLY LONELY WITHOUT НМ? 
BUT.. .I'M 20/М6 THIS BECAUSE 

T LOVE HIM... 


YOURS IS 
A STRANGE 


LOVE, MR, 
BULLARD! 


ои RANG, “ YES,CHESTER. POST THIS LETTER,WILL 
МЕ. BULLARD? ) YOU? ІТ MAY NOT BE ANSWERED, LIKE 

THE OTHERS, BUT ONE MUST 7RY, MUSTN' 
ONE 27 BESIDES; MA/T/N@ ТО MY SON 

BRINGS НІМ CLOSER TO ME, SOMEHOW... 














THE MONTHS СВЕРТ BY. GERARD BULLARD REMAINED 
CLOSETED WITH THE PAST, ALONE IN HIS LUXURIOUS 
BOSTON MANSION... 


WHAT /S IT? WHERE HAVE І СОМЕ WRONG? EVERY 
LETTER I'VE WRITTEN TO NICKY HAS GONE UNANSWERED 
DOESN'T HE REALIZE HOW LOWELY Т АМ? HOW MUCH I 
MISS НІМ? WHAT ELSE HAVE I GOT ІМ THE WORLD 

EXCEPT MY SON? 


Мове MONTHS CRAWLED BY, WITH NO WORD FROM 
NICHOLAS. FINALLY, GERARD BULLARD WENT TO THE 
LABORA’ а 


SORRY. MR. BULL ARD” ALL WE 
RECEIVE FROM YOUR SON ARE HIS 
REPORTS! DIDN'T YOU EXPECT 


НО! I SEE THAT 
NOW! AND Т HAVE 
NOTHING 7/У/4 WAY! 


PLEASED, Т 0 HAVE 
HIM WEAR МЕ! 


= 








FINALLY, AFTER THREE MORE INTERMINABLE MONTHS... CL AVENS! \T...CHOKE...\T'S AN ANSWER TO МУ 
2 ? est М, GOING TO WEND МУ WAYS, JOHNSON! I'VE 
JOHNSON, I САМ" pan iT Any а BA WONT HAVE TO, teen м 700 STRICT...TOO DOMINEERING 7 FROM NOW ON, 
LONGER! ORDER MY SON HOME? |. RECEIVED NICHOLAS CAN 00 AS HE PLEASES! т WONT STOP HIM! 

Sis GABLE THIS 
TAKE THIS MORNING! HE'S 
TERRIBLE LONELINESS! и Мү, ОМ HIS WAYS 


LIFE 15 EMPTY... Wt 
MISERABLE! 





IRN. ONE Ni ABOUT WHERE'S A/CHOLAS 
LATER, А RARE SOUND FILLED THE Ë BUL LARD HOUSE. THE HE CABLED THAT 
SOUND'OF A DOORBELL, THE FOOTFALL OF ANOTHER НЕ. 
HUMAN BEING BESIDE CHESTER AND HIMSELF. BULLARD 
STOOD UP.,. TREMBLING WITH EAGERNESS, THEN 


. BULLARD WENT HOME та, СА Де жана то B- BUT, A/GHOLASS НЕ WAS 4/0 ҮА НЕ 
15 SON'S КЕТИ SENT CABLE, МІ 
ШЙ TERRIBLY 


TROPICAL 0/3Е4ЗЕ 7 


NICKY'S DEAD, MR. 
YOU DIDN'T AWOW THAT, 2/2 YOU, BULLARD! НЕ 2/Е0 OW 


MR. BULLARD? YOU DIDN'T АЖОМ SHIPBOARD... ON 


THE WAY 
THAT Nicky g SENT FOR ME... THAT HOME YOUR SONIS DEAD! 
Е WERE ALMOST A 












#07 DON'T TOUCH HIM! | BULLARDS ad aa M 
FARAWAY HE HEAR 

LANA THE MUFFLED SOUND 
ЗЕ А TAXI DIVINE OFF HE 
STOOD THERE...TREMBLING 
IN HORROR AND LONELINESS. 






IS THAT...? HAPPINESS 
| Nicky AND I 
KNEW 


But ALL THAT CAME BACK TO 
EE BULEARD WAS A HOLLOW 
ECHO. 


-THE END- (6) 





Lindstrom listened, smiling, while the old 
chief—Luana—spoke to the men who had 
come ashore from the schooner. Lindstrom 
was happy. At last, he could leave this cursed 
South Pacific island—with his pearls. He said 
nothing when Luana told how he, Lindstrom, 
had been washed ashore after his ship was 
wrecked, He said nothing when the old man 
told how Lindstrom had behaved. Like a mad- 
man. How he had used his giant's body to 
bully the peaceful islanders, how he had forced 
them to dive for pearls in the lagoon—and to 
die from the sharks and the pressure. 

But,” the old man concluded, “the Lind- 
strom is not to blame. He is mad.” 

Inwardly Lindstrom grinned. These natives 
thought the man to be the chosen of the gods 
—and so he had pretended. For a year he had 
played the madman—and taken the islanders’ 
food, their pearls... 

“It’s the old man who's insane,” he said. 
“Do I look crazy?” 

The men from the schooner stared. Lind- 
strom’s beard was wild. He wore only a loin- 
cloth and a little canvas sack on a thong about 
his neck. 

“ Well?” Lindstrom stirred uneasily. Surely 
the fools couldn't think he really was insane. 
And yet—he saw how they moved, how they 
spread out warily. “No! Don’t believe him—” 

Too late! Hands clutched at him. Lindstrom 
fought. Like a madman! But it was hopeless. 
He was borne down, held. This could not be 
happening! There was a fortune in pearls in 
the sack at his throat! They couldn't really 
think him mad! They'd take him home—to 
a madhouse! They— 


“Wait! Listen to me! I can prove that I'm 
not insane!” 


There was no way to prove it. But Lind- 
strom wanted only time. Time to think, to find 
a way out. 


‘The pearls! 


Lindstrom fumbled with the sack at his 
throat. “Please! It’s all true! Everything the 
old man said! But I was only acting! You 
don’t have to—to take me home in irons! ГЇЇ 
pay you! A fortune! I've got pearls! You 
won't regret it!” 


Lindstrom was almost blubbering when he 
spilled the contents of the sack into his palm. 


“You see?” said Luana. “Mad.” 


Lindstrom tried again to struggle, then. But 
it was hopeless. He was bound, carried to the 
small boat, rowed out to the schooner. Later, 
there would be a cell іп ап asylum . . 


Luana could smile, at the thought of that. 
He stood on the beach, watching the schooner 
sail away, with his people. The people whom 
Lindstrom had beaten and driven to their 
deaths. The people who would пеуег have be- 
lieved, as Luana had always believed, that 
Lindstrom was pretending. It was just and 
right that it should end this way. 


From the sand, Luana picked up the canvas 
sack which Lindstrom had dropped. The men 
from the schooner had had no choice of 
thought, really. Luana had seen to that. 


Slowly, Luana poured the contents of the 
sack into his hand. There were still some 
stones left in it. The smooth, round pebbles 
which he had substituted for the pearls in the 
sack last night, while Lindstrom slept, when 
the schooner had first appeared offshore. Yes, 
it was just and right that it should end this way. 





Tris сор ЩЕ LATE FEBRUARY NIGHT. IT HAS SNOWED ALL 
Di ITSIDE, THE COUNTRYSIDE oles UNDER Авт MANTLE 
ОМЕНТ AT LEAS’ 
НО ANGI io 
THE BRIGHT CRACKLING FIRE IN YOUR OFFICE 
МОТ BY WHAT YOU HAVE RECEIVED, BUT RATHER ‘BY Wi 
EOE A POOR МАВ, ов BROWN, IF ONE 
Е ITH IN TERMS OF YOUR BANK 
OR EXCEPT ОМ AGE—- YELLOWED She 
for WHO, IN THIS BREA YOU SERVE, DOES NOT OWE Ү! 
MONEY... AND MORE? HOW MANY OWE YOU THE! VERY LIVES? 
YET, IT 18 NOT чн REGRET THAT YOU FINGER THROUGH 
THOSE UNPAID BILLS FOR MEDICAL SERVICES RENDERED. YOU 
ARE COUNTING YOUR BLESSINGS, DR. BROWN... 


Т..-1Т DOESN'T SEEM POSSIBLE 
BUT HERE ITIS! Т BROUGHT ELLIOT 
EDWARDS INTO THE WORLD THIRTY-SIX 
YEARS AGO! THEY WERE POOR, THE 
EDWARDS! ‘AND NOW, ELLIOT'S MADE 
OUT SO WELL.. SUCH AN IMPORTANT 
н! 


You LEAN BACK IN YOUR WORN AND CRACKED 
LEATHER CHAIR, DR. BROWN... AND YOU CONTEM- 
PLATE YOUR (LLIMITABLE WEALTH... 


SO MANY CHILDREN ТУЕ BROUGHT INTO THE 
WORLD, MOST HAVE TURNED OUT 6000. 6000 
PEOPLE. USEFUL PEOPLE. AND THEN, THERE 
WILL BF THEIR CHILDREN IT'S ADDING ТО THE 
WORLD! IT'S AKIND OF POWER GOD SHARES A 
LITTLE WITH US DOCTORS... В 


Tens RISING SUDDENLY FROM YOUR CHAIR» YOU 
YOUR OFFICE TO THE FIREPLACE, oe 
Sanes GOLDEN N GLOW HEIGHTENS YOUR WRY 


WHAT A POMPOUS FOOL T AM! А5 IF THOSE 
CHILDREN WOULDN'T HAVE GOTTEN HERE WI THOt 
HELP! AS IF THERE AREN'T THOUSANDS OF В R 

DOCTORS IN THIS WORLD! 





EVEN BEFORE YOU CAN FINISH SAVORING THE 
THOUGHT OF A FULL NIGHT'S REST, IT COMES... THE 
SHRILL; SHARP RING. 


HELLO! YES, EMMA! EDDIE! IT'S EDDIE'S 
EMMA, PLEASE TRYTO | LEG? IT'S SMASHED! 
BE CALM! I CAN'T OH, LORD! IT'S BLEED- 
UNDERSTAND WHAT ING SO MUCH f YOU'VE 
YOU'RE SAYING! WHAT?! / GOT TO COME RIGHT 
AWAY! IT'S SMASHED, 
DOCTOR. 







ALMOST MIDNIGHT! INSTEAD OF SIT- 
TING UP LIKE AN IDIOT AND THINKING 
ABOUT WHAT A GLORIOUS MARTYR 1. 
AM, I OUGHT ТО ВЕ ASLEEP! ОН, 
FOR ONE FULL NIGHT IN A GOOD 
WARM BED...WITH МО PHONE CALLS 
AT TWO A.M. TO COME SOOTHE AN 
ACHING STOMACH! 





PUT YOUR BOY ON, EMMA’ YES...CHET! YES! YOU INSTRUCT THE BOY AND HANG UP, YOU HURRIEDLY DRESS TO 
HE THERE? GOOD! LET ME TALK TO НМ/НЕЦО GO OUT. BUT BEFORE YOU CAN LEAVE... 
..CHET? LISTEN. TELL ME EXACTLY WHERE IT'S 

BLEEDING AND ILL TELL YOU HOW TO APPLY 





HELLO! YES, FRED! YES, I'LL COME!DON'T| 
WORRY! THERE ARE THOUSANDS OF 
BABIES BORN EVERY DAY! ALL RIGHT, 
FRED! I'LL BE THEREIN HALF AN HOUR. 








THEN YOU STEP INTO THE BITTER NIGHT, BLACK BAG IN You SQUEEZE IN BEHIND THE WHEEL, PULL OUT THE 
HAND. YOU TRUDGE UP THE SNOW-COVERED WALK TO CHOKE, PUMP THE ACCELERATOR A FEW TIMES, AND PRAY. 
YOUR MODEL-A ... THE STARTER WHINES COMPLAININGLY. THE MOTOR TURNS 
OVER, COUGHS, AND DIES, YOU TRY AGAIN...ONCE...TWICE. 
HALF AN HOUR,I TOLD FRED! І FORGOT ABOUT THE ЖА 








+ ІТ CATCHES! YOU RACE THE MOTOR ТО WARM IT UP. YOUR 
TLL BE LUCKY IF I GET TO THE KELLER'S BY THEN... 


SNOW TIRES SKID, THEN GRIP, AND THE CAR LURCHES, 
—= FORWARD... f < 








-- 


a аш таны 





YOURE ОМ YOUR WAY: BUT THE GOING IS TOUGH, ESPEC- BUT THEN YOU STRIKE DEEP INTO A DRIFT AND THE 
IALLY AT CROSSROADS, WHERE THERE ARE NO DRIFT WHEELS SPIN INEFFECTIVELY. YOU'RE HELD FAST... 
FENCES TO KEEP THE SNOW FROM PILING UP. AT FIRST, Жа Р 2 2 AN 
IT'S HUB-CAP DEEP, AND YOU МАКЕ IT SLOWLY, YARD BY, а 5 н 
TORMENTED YARD... и Чү, y 

таса © ee ee л Ми 










YOU COME OUT, WADING THROUGH THE POWDERY. SOFT YOU'VE CLEARED BUT A FEW FEET, AND THE COLD HAS 
WHITE FLUFF, YOU TRY TO CLEAR THE WAY INFRONT OF BITTEN THROUGH YOUR GLOVES. YOU GET BEHIND THE 
L-A WITH YOUR GLOVED HANDS... WHEEL ONCE MORE, HOPING TO CHARGE CLEAR OF THE 

Ў 7 DRIFT, BUT YOUR TIRES ONLY SING AGAINST THE SNOW, 
CONFOUNDED STUPIDITY! I'LL NEVER PACKED SOLID BENEATH THEM... 

REMEMBER TO BRING A SHOVEL WITH 
ME ON NIGHTS LIKE THIS! 


Wik 





Each STEP) THROUGH WAIST-HIGH BILLOWS'IS/AGONIZING THEN, A VOICE CALLS YOUR МАМЕ... 

LABOR. BUT YOU'RE NEEDED, DOCTOR BROWN! SO YOU N 

PUSH ON... ON, UNTIL YOU SEE IT COMING TOWARD YOU... А THAT YOU, DOC BROWN? I FIGURED YOU'D / GOOD BOY, 

LANTERN THAT FIRST APPEARS TO FLOAT, APPARITION- ВЕ GETTIN’ STUCK ALONG THE WAY, SO І | CHET! HOW'S 

LIKE, ABOVE THE SNOW. AND THEN YOU HEAR THE SIL- САМЕ T' FETCH YOU! YOUR FATHER? 
Y TINKLING OF BELLS IN THE CLEAR NIGHT AIR. 





YOUR MEDICAL BAG IN HAND, YOU CLAMBER ONTO.THE 
SEAT BESIDE YOUNG CHET KELLER. НЕ CRACKS HIS 
HIP, PULES ONE БЕМ АМО HIS HORSE BRINGS THE 
EIGH AROUND FACING TOWARDS HOME.. 


PA'S ALL RIGHT ENOUGH, I GUESS. I TOLD МА ТО 
LOOSEN THE TOURN'QUET EVERY SO OFTEN, LIKE YOU 
TOLD ME. АТ FIRST,PA SAID HIS LEG DIDN'T HURT 
CAUSE ІТ WAS NUMB, BUT IT STARTED GETTIN’ 
FEELIN’ BACK, AND IT HURTS НІМ PLENTY, Now! 





EDDIE KELLER'S LEG IS BADLY MANGLED; AND YOU KNOW THAT 
YOU WON'T BE LEAVING THERE IN THE NEXT HALF-HOUR OR FOR 


HOURS AFTER THAT, YOU LOOK INTO HIS EYES THAT BEG FOR 
RELIEF FROM AGONY, AND HURRIEDLY, YOU INJECT MORPHINE... 


YOU'RE SOOTHED BY THE HISSING OF THE RUNNERS, AND 
BY KNOWING YOU WON'T HAVE TO WALK. WHEN THE SLEIGH 
REACHES THE KELLER PLACE, YOU HURRY IN 


CAN YOU GIVE HIM SOMETHING Y YOU'VE GOT ТО GET 
QUICK, DR. BROWN? SOME- HOLD OF YOURSELF, 
де STOP THE PAIN? T / EMMA! T'LL NEED 
CAN'T STAND EDDIE SUFFER YOUR HELP PUT SOMI 
ING LIKE THIS! WATER ON TO ВО! 














DOC! AM... AM I 
GONNA LOSE IT? 
MY LEG? 





ITLL ВЕ ALL 
RIGHT 1 


MINUTE, EDDIE! TURNED OVER IN A DITCH... 





YOU TREAT THE PATIENT: TO PREVENT SHOCK... THEN 
READY HIM FOR EMERGENCY SURGERY. NO HOSPITAL 
EQUIPMENT, NO TRAINED NURSE. ONLY WHAT INSTRUMENTS 
YOU'VE BROUGHT, D A TREMBLING, FRIGHTENED 
WOMAN ТО HELP... 


HOLD THE CLOTH STEADY,EMMA! NOW, EDDIE, ТМ воме то 
PUT YOU TO SLEEP. BREATHE DEEP, EDDIE ...BREATI 











IT...IT WAS THE...THE TRACTOR ...8ASP. 
TRIED TO CLEAR A...PATH TO THE ROAD, DOC... 


‘You WORK CALMLY, DOCTOR BROWN... CAREFULLY. AND YOU 
HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN ABOUT FRED'S WORRIED CALL ABOUT 
ALICE'S BABY COMING... 


1...1 CAN'T ВЕ IN TWO PLACES AT THE SAME TIME! 3 
EDDIE'S LEG CAN'T WAIT, BUT THE BABY CAN GET HERE | 
WITHOUT МҮ HELP IF IT'S ІМ 7УА7 BIG A HURRY! 





Ат THE END OF ANOTHER HOUR, YOU DROP YOUR WEARY 


(“тм GOING TO WAIT AROUND A LITTLE 
WHILE, ЕММА. І WANT TO KEEP АМ 
EYE ON HIM, YOU'D BETTER GET 


TELL HIM I'M IN THE 
MIDDLE OF AN EMERG- 
ENCY OPERATION, TELL 
HIM L CAN'T STOP NOW! 
TELL HIM I WON'T STOP!) 


IT'S FRED WOOLTON, DOC! L 

7040 НІМ YOU CAN'T TALK ТО 

HIM NOW, BUT HE SAYS YOU 
вот To... 


You WAIT IN THE PARLOR. EXHAUSTED, YOU DOZE ON THE 
SOFA. BUT NOT FOR LONG. THE PHONE RINGS WITH AN 


URGENCY YOU CAN SENSE.. 
AND I CALLED YOU! 


HELLO! YES, FRED! I TOLD 
THE OPERATOR WHERE YOU / BUT WHAT GOOD DID 
COULD REACH МЕ” Á ІТ 00? HAVEN'T YOU 
Е GOT А HEART? 


YOU KNOW WHAT EDDIE'S 7 
BEING ALL RIGHT MEANS ТО | CHET TO DRIVE МЕ TO 
US, DOCTOR! HOW CAN We / 


EVER THANK YOU?! BY LATER TO SEE HOW 


EDDIE'S COMING ALONG. 


FRED! 
NOW, HOW ABOUT THE BABY...? 


NO NEED, EMMA” T LL NEED) 
MY NEXT CALL. LLL STOP 





І CAN'T LEAVE 
HIM, DOCTOR? 

I'LL REST IN 

THIS CHAIR 


ТІКЕ THAT, 


АМ EMERGENCY HERE, | YET! AND ALICE IS 


BAD...VERY BAD... 


YoU CLIMB INTO THE SLEIGH AND CHET CRACKS THE 
WHIP. BUT IT'S SLOW GOING NOW THROUGH THE HEAVY 
DRIFTS 
SNOW'S TOO DEEP NOW 
FOR ІМ TO TROT! AND IT'S 
SOFT! NO CRUST! IT'S 

HOLDIN' BACK THE SLEIGH! 


IT'S FULL DAYLIGHT WHEN YOU ARRIVE. YOU LEAP 
FROM THE SLEIGH... 


WAIT FOR МЕ, CHET! YOU'D 


LOOK, CHET IT'S GETTING YES,SIR{ WE'LL 
LIGHT! IT'S DAWN... BE THERE SOON! 


FRED WOOLTON DOESN'T ANSWER. FILLED WITH APPRE- 
HENSION,YOU MOVE INTO THE PARLOR. YOU SEE HIM THERE 
SITTING MOTIONLESS; PALE STARING BLANKLY AHEAD. 


FRED їз SUDDENLY AWARE OF YOUR PRESENCE. НЕ [ you соломт GOME... AND NOW YOU'RE HERE. AND 


HIS VOICE IS ACCUSING, BUT HIS IT'S TOO LATE! ALICE IS DEAD! THE BABY 15 DEAD! 
DRAWN FACE SHOWS НО BITTERNESS. . .ONLY HELPLESS- І CALLED YOU FOR, HELP, BUT YOU 20an. Т COME! 
NESS IN HIS TEAR-REDDENED EYES. NOW THEY'RE... $08... DEA ...80В... 


-I CALLED YOU, BUT YOU... YOU COULDN'T 
cone? AND... AND ALICE... WOULDN'T WAIT, SO I 
CALLED MRS. HENRY... FROM THE NEXT FARM. SHE 
COULDN'T DO ANYTHING! ONLY A DOCTOR COULD'VE 
HELPED ALICE! BUT YOU COULDN'T COME! 





А моно 5сҢЕАМ5 IN ANGUISH- AND SIGHS ANO. DIES IN THEN ACHING DEEP INSIDE, YOU RETURN ТО THE PAR- 
LOR. YOU ТІ UR FEELINGS TO FRED. 


YOUR HEART, DOCTOR BROWN. A COLD NUMBNESS GRIPS 
YOUR WHOLE BEING AND YOU HAVE THE SENSATION OF ARDS YOU WITH THE HURT EXPRESSION 
FLOATING, RATHER THAN WALKING, INTO ALICE'S BEDROOM. р. 

YOU SEE THE RAVAGES OF AGONY STILL ETCHED ОМ HER 5 Т! UR WORI VE NO SOUND. YOU 
ONCE “PRETTY FACE, AND YOU KNOW, AT А GLANCE THAT 
НЕ IS DEAD 





























YOUR SHOULDERS SAG AND YOUR FACE IS ASHEN.YOUR NOW- 
INNER WARMTH...YOUR SENSE OF WELL-BEING HAS GIVEN THERE з Рікі огом ОҒ ALO oe Fhe HORSE'S HOOF. 
WAY ТО А CLAMMY EMPTINESS, CHET WATCHES IN BEATS... A THOUSAND SIGHTS AND A THOUSAND SOUNDS 
SILENCE AS YOU TAKE YOUR PLACE BESIDE HIM IN THE ALICE WILL NEVER KNOW AGAIN. ae ODENSE YOU'RE 
SLEIGH... М GRIPPED BY AN OVERWHELMING СИЕ! 


Б, 
SOMETHIN WRONG: Doce SHE.. SHE'S DEAD! CHOKE 
22 2i LET HER 2/27 















АШ... ALL RIGHT, CHET! LET'S...GO... 





THERE'S DISBELIEF IN CHET'S VOICE...AN UNWIL- YOU NOD. YOU SWALLOW HARD, AND THE TEARS BRIMMING 
LINGNESS ТО ACCEPT... YOUR EYES FLOW UNCHECKED DOWN YOUR CHEEK. THEN, АТ 

LAST, AS YOU RIDE THROUGH THE BRIGHT FAMILIAR COUNTRY- 
SIDE, YOUR WORDS FIND VOICE... 


I...CHOKE...I PROMISED ТО TAKE A LOOK IN АТ 
YOUR FATHER, CHET... 















